
l is THE MOTIVE!
HER'S THE CRIME,

For Wilckes, the Prosecution
Contends, Mrs. Fleming
Poisoned Her Mother.

Hints That He, a Student of
Chemistry, Furnished the

Fatal Drug.
On the Stand He Wriggles, Evades,

Forgets, and All the While
She Smiles on Him.

TRIES TO RID HIMSELF OF HER.

Fearing to Be Deserted, Mr. Mclntyre Says,
the Woman Did Murder to Win Her

Patrimony.Her Many Letters
Identified in Court.

By Edgar Saltus.
The motive for the murder with which

Mrs. Fleming is charged has at last been

produced. Ferdinand Wilckes. a man with

the bay-rummed barber air of the type e

where known as mackerel, was called, and,
through process gradual but unique, was

evolved an aim. As he sat before the jury
yesterday it was less at the evash e fore¬

head and Capoulesque beard which taey
looked than at the Motive in flesh and

blood, which, after two weeks' of talesmen-

baiting, and nearly three more of tragedy
and farce, was, with the clash and clatter

of a fanfare, practically Hung upon the

.tand.
.

Already with the courtesy of the eigh¬
teenth century, that courtesy which techni¬

cally is known as red-heeled, Mr. Brooke
bad declined to cross-examine Professor
Varghn, the eminent toxlcologist whose
brief testimony had been carried over from
the day before, and presently Mr. Mcln¬
tyre called for Mrs. Reynolds, a lady who
lives in the suburbs and who was a friend
Df the late Mrs. Bliss. Mrs. Reynolds did
not appear. Mr. Mclntyre moved for an

attachment. Then he called for Wilckes. He
too, was absent. Mr. Mclntyre moved that
he be arrested, that his bail be forfeited
and displayed an anger beside which that
of Achilles could have been but a fleeting
emotion. You could see court officers van¬

ish, and In a moment you could see W ilckes
emerge. He ran into court and scaled the
»tand as though pursued by the fates. The

Instant he was sworn Mr. Mclntyre sprang
at him. In the Assistant District-Attor¬
ney's hand was a statement which ^ Ilckes
previously had made. It was the key to

the entire situation. With It Mr. Mclntyre
tried to unlock the door of/speech. But
through disuse It must have grown rusty;
It refused to turn. Wll<jkes's recollections
were few and remote. His memory was an

abyss in which there wtis nothing. As the
would not turn in that lock, Mr. Mcln-

-ot-ted it Into a hammer,
.'I prou-st!" cried Mr. Brooke. "Every

witness the prosecution calls it attacks ''

The protest was as profitable as the chid¬
ing of a river. With that key there was

hammered out of Ilckes the fact that
he had sudled chemistry abroad; that sub¬
sequently he had been employed in a chcm
leal supply shop, and had arsenic an odor
instantly you would have smelt It In that
room. Later, In the form of powders, it
was almost visible In drugs which Wilckes
had obtained from a local pharmacy, and
for which no prescription had been asked.
At once from witness Wilckes turned to
accomplice. Then one after another, like
so many blows, came question after ques¬
tion. Wilckes was transformed. You for¬
got the accomplice.It was the motive that
you saw. And as the questions, brocaded
each one by objections ffem Mr. Brooke.
Increased and multiplied, the story of the
prosecution, heretofore but dimly seen, at
last grew clear.
You could see the first meeting between

the defendant and the witness, the Inti¬
macy that developed. You could fancy
though not behold the passion of the wo¬

man for her lover; see his neglect, And
with it, among his efforts to leave her, a

trick which he played and which consisted
In saying he was about to sail for abroad.*
a trick which did not work; then new ef¬
forts to bo rid of her, the heightening of
her love, and with but a hint for vltascope
yon could see her own efforts to detain
him; her attempts to get money from her
father's estate; the journeys which the
pair made to lawyers; tho exhaustion of
every legal means, even to tbat'of Invok¬
ing the aid of th»> Legislature to obtain it,
and finally her plan to get it anyway, and
to take her lover and suport him abroad.
It was only In outline, though it was

hammered in, and if there are proofs with
which to frame it, it will make a very
pretty picture Indeed.
During the process of its production It

was curious to note the changes in
WUckes's tone. At first he was bravely
defiant. He did not talk; he shouted; pres¬
ently his voice sank; the quality of his
grammar changed. From indifferently good
It became completely Ollendorf. At times
he was incoherent. Every time he spoke
Mrs. Fleming laughed at him. Her pretty
sister sat convulsed. Since the trial began
they have not either of them had a more

enjoyable time, Their hilarity was Infec¬
tious. There were occasions when laughter
rippled through the court, and the session
which had begun with scientific sedatenesa
ended in a broad guffaw.
Barring a possible adjournment on Mon¬

day, the case for the prosecution will close
on that day. It Is believed that the de¬
fence will require but a few days more at
most, and that the trial will be concluded
by the end of next week.

THE BAITING OF WILCKES.
Prosecution Causes Him to Squirm

in His Efforts to Shield
the Defendant.

Yesterday's Incidents In the Fleming trial
would have done for a blackguard's ballad,
the sort of a thing that Yvette Guilbert
might have sung; a romance of the dregs.
At the bar of the court was a woman, ad¬
mittedly all she should not be, accused of
murdering her mother, in oitler to get a

fortune with which to fly around the world
with her lover; on the witness stand, that
lover blunderingly trying to protect her, for
mercenary or other reasons, and being
forced to add the full weight of his testi¬
mony to what was already against her.

It was lurid in its squalor.
The young man who held the centre of the

.tag* during th® greater part of yesterday,

.ffA^

Wilckes, Who the Prosecution Says Is the Motive.
He was on the stand all day yesterday In the trial of Mrs. Fleming-, and

tried to shield the defendant in every way possible. .He had absolutely for¬

gotten statements made .to him on September 16, and could barely remember
what he said Wednesday night. He identified half a hundred letters written
to* him by the defendant. v

made only a perfunctory compliance with
the commandment to deny such relations as

existed between him and the woman. As
the day wore on and he became used to thei
situation,' uncomfortable as If was, he let
even this slight concession to custom pass
and when he was angered dealar£d that the
dead woman not only knew of and approved
of the relations between her daughter and
himself, but that It was through her agency
that those relations were assumed. This
left absolutely nothing lacking in the gutter-
blood romance.

Had No Stomach for Jail.
Ferdinand Wilckes, like nearly all men

who find themselves In such a situation, is
a fool. He felt called upon to make himsejf
an unwilling witness against Mrs. Fleming,
and did not have the courage to do it boldly
and go to jail for refusing to testify. In¬
stead, he shifted and evaded and pretended
to forget and was confronted by past state¬
ments he had made, was enraged by inti¬
mations that It was consideration for him¬
self rather han care for the woman that
actuated him lu his conduct, was tortured
and twisted and purposely misunderstood,
had his relations with the wretched Avoman
exposed to the light and was' forced to com¬

ment upon them, and finally left the stand
without even the satisfaction of supposing
that he had carried out his unpleasant con¬

tract well.
He even had to read over again the

woman's letters to himself, written to him
all through their long, evil association, and
extorted from him by the police after the
woman who wrote them had been arrested
for murdering her mother. He had to sit
and hold his temper and his tongue when
he was accused, by Implication at least,
of being a partner to the crime the prose¬
cution is trying to establish, as he was

her companion In defying the ordinary rules
of society. He had to answer civilly when
they asked him about his knowledge of
drugs and chemistry and his facilities for
obtaining them, and ignored the suggestion
that It was through these means that the
woman procured the poison that ended her
mother's life. He had, though he fought
hard against It, to tell of conversations in
which he participated, that concerned the
money which would be hers (and by im¬
plication his) when the old woman was

dead.
A Woman's Smile His Reward.

Wilckes had to go through all this, and
his reward was limited to the approval
of the woman. A change in her manner
was noticeable the moment his name was

called. The color came into her cheeks,
her eyes sparkled, she gave a pat to Tier
hair on either side, and generally preened
herself, evidently for his inspection. He
declined to answer on the ground that It
would tend to degrade him when they asked
if he was not the father of at least one

of her children; she looked up boldly an^i
laughed aloud at his embarrassment.
Wilckes is a young fellow, and gave his

age as twenty-five, and, though German
born, speak3 English perfectly. He is
tall, slim and spectacled, with a too smooth
skin, and brown beard which. In most
weak men, Is scanty on the sides and lack-
lng about the mouth. There is nothing
particularly evil about his appearance.
He Is not without a certain sort of clever¬
ness that caused his persecutors souie troo-

ble in getting around his evasions. No
prosecution for perjury will ever be found¬
ed on his testimony, although none of the
prosecutors hesitates to say he swore false¬
ly. A man of strong purpose would have
found it difficult to hold the course that
Wilckes laid out for himself, and Wilckes
is not such a man. So in the end his
evasions availed him nothing. To be sure,
when it was all over, the Recorder had
stricken from the legal record a great deal
of the unclean testimony. But it is even
straining the legal fiction to suppose that
any such ruling can wipe the record from
the minds of the men who heard it. either
in the jury box or outside. It was like
turning over a log in a rotting, shadowed
swamp, and letting the sunlight in on the
unreal, squirmy life below. It seemed to
taint the very atmosphere of the court
room, and you came away feeling
that you needed a bath before you
decently meet clean people. Nobody
felt sorry for Wilckes. and It even
obstructed sympathy for the woman.
There was no response in that court
room when Lawyer Brooke railed at
the prosecution .And exclaimed: "Then you
would even try to use the father of this
woman's children to bring her to a dis¬
graceful death." The strong1 sentence did
not ring true.
GOADED F,Y PREVIOUS STATEMENTS.
It was no surprise that Wilckes tried to

go back on the statement he had made to
the District-Attorney, Was known be¬
fore court convened thatwie had given no¬
tice that he would not repeat the statement
he had made on the 16th of September
last. That date was a red rag to Wilckes
all day, and the prosecutors did not fall
to goad him with It whenever opportunity
offered. Every time he denied a state¬
ment or pleaded lack of memory they
dragged up the statement he had made in
the District-Attorney's office and left him
to say whether his words were false then
or now.
In spite of the character of the testi¬

mony, or, possibly, because of it, there
were more women In the courtroom than
on any previous day of the trial, and they
sat through it all, showing no sign of Im¬
patience or disgust except when the un¬
pleasant current slackened about the rocks
and sedges of technical law.
There was a little preface to the- drama

of the slums. Professpr Vaughn, the poison
expert, had to answer thedon;: hypothetical
question propounded to frr. Fisher the day
before. When Dr. O'Siiiiivan began to
read this question Brooke got up in the
Interest of expedition.
"Professor Vaughn has heard the ques¬

tion," said Mr. Brooke: "there Is no neces¬
sity of consuming time iu reading It to him
again."
"And you have no objections to make?"

asked the Recorder, with a quizzical smile.
"None at all."
Prompt came the answer of the expert

to the question of what had caused Mrs.
Bliss's dejyth.
"Acute arsenical poisoning."
"The witness is yours," said Mclntjrre.
"I should be delighted," said the wise

Brooke, "if I thought it my duty to cross-
examine the witness, but I have no ques¬
tions for him."

ONE WITNESS GOT AWAY.
The next witness called for was Mrs.

Reynolds. Who Mrs. Reynolds Is, the
prosecution will not> say; but her testi¬
mony, they admit, is important. Later in
the day an attachment was issued for her.
A short time was taken up with the ex¬

amination of one of the City's chamber¬
lain's men, who testified that there had
been about $83,000 in the City Chamber¬
lain's hands belonging to the Livingston
estate, of which $21,000 had been paid out
to Mr. Shaw, one of Mrs. Fleming s attor¬
ney,?. Then Mclntyre called for Ferdinand
Wilckes. The answer came that he had
left the court room ainl gone downtown.
"I ask that his bail be forfeited and he

be committed to the House of Detention,"
said Mclntyre. But Wilckes. who had been
smoking a cigar in the corridor outside the
court room, came in before this was neces¬

sary. lie and Mrs. Fleming telegraphed a

.ncw^e'

greeting with their eyes when he took his
seat in the witness stand. After /the pre¬
liminary questions, Mc?Intyre asked him
what other names he had.
"Christian Joseph Mary," he answered.
"Is Averili part of your name?"'
"Xo, sir."
WileIces smiled knowingly. Florence

Bliss laughed aloud and Mrs. ^Fleming's
amusement was almost as great. Averili is
the name of one of her children. Later it
developed that Averili was also a name of
one of Wiickes's brothers. Mclutyre's
manner was aggressive. He made no at¬
tempt to disguise his hostility.
"It is the most extraordinary thing I ever

saw," said Brooke.
Mclntyre went on asking the witness

about liis business and elicited the fact
that he had been employed by a firm that
furnished drugsrists supplies.

"I can't Imagine what that can have to
do with this case," protested Brooke.
What It had to do with the case devel¬

oped presently, when Mclntyre asked the
vitness about his knowledge of chemistry.
He declared- he had none, except what
came from dn ordinary college course iu
Germany.
"You know that, man, Hepner, don't

vpu?" said Mclntyre, pointing to a specta¬
tor in the rear of the court room. AVilckes
admitted acquaintance with the spectator
and the lawyers growled a little about 't.
This is one of the men who is expected to
repeat the testimony of Expert Sclieele.

Once In tl«e Coffin Hnsines*.
"Were you Gver employed in the introduc¬

tion of a patent cdfSn?" asked Mclntyre.
"Yes, sir "

"What has that to do with the case:"
grumbled Brooke.
Then followed questions as to his ac¬

quaintance with the principal characters in
the case. He said he had known the
Blisses and Mrs. Fleming for years. That
he knew Mrs. Fleming well and had fre¬
quently called on her.
"You corresponded with Mrs. Fleming,

did you not?" asked Mclntyre.
The defence put .in a strong objection to

this correspondence, and though the witness
answered in the affirmative, the subject of
the letters was dropped until late in the
day, when Wilckes had to look over all
the missives that had been sent him by
Mrs. Fleming. There were rumors about
the contents of those letters that made
everybody in the court room anxious to
hear them read, but they were disappoint¬
ed The letters are expected to furnish a

strong link in the case against Mrs. Flem¬
ing. The District-Attorney made Wilckes
trace the movements of Mrs. Fleming dur¬
ing the years he had known her, and final¬
ly brought her down to the Colonial Hotel.
"Did you call on' her there?" he asked.
"I never called at the Colonial Hotel,'

said Wilckes.
Mclntyre patiently pressed him and pres¬

ently Wilckes said:
"I took a room for a night there once;

I don't remember when."
"Before I go any further, ' said Mclntyre,

"I want to ask you if yo« remembsr calling
at the District-Attorney's office on Sep¬
tember 16. and making a statement.
"Yes," said the witness, wriggling un-

e8"What you said was written ou,t, was it?"
said Mclntyre.
"Now, then, wasn't it in July you stopped

at the Colonial Hotel?"
"I can't say."
"What name did you register at the

hotel?"
"I don't know."
"Was it vour right name?"
Brooke fought hard for the witness, but

he had to answer.
"I guess It wasn't my right name.
"Was it F. W. Miller?"
An objection saved him from answering,

but the Recorder himself made the query.
"I can't remember," said Wilckes. "Mr.

Mclntvre mentioned the name Miller."
Then the District-Attorney produced a

photograph of Wilckes found among Mrs.
Fleming's things. Hq denied that he had
ever given it to Mrs* Fleming. The pic¬
ture did not get into evidence, thanks to
the objection of |he defence. The As¬
sistant District-Attorney said his purpose
in offering it was to help establish the
authorship of documents found with It.
"You remember the time when the de¬

fendant left her mother's home?" said
Mclntyre. "What occurred when the
home was broken up in your presence.

Wilcken Memory Fails.
When the objections had exhausted

themselves, Wilckes denied any knowledge
of any particular happening. Out came the
fatal statement of September 1(5, and Mc¬
lntyre. reading from it, asked him if he
had ever said, "I remember at the time
they broke up housekeeping there was a

row. I didn't want to get mixed up in it."
Wilckes stubbornly refused to remember
having made the statement.
"Have you told us all you remember about

that?" was the next question.
"I have exhausted my memory, was the

answer: "what more do you want to know?"
All this examination was carried on amid

a shower of objections from the defence.
Mclntyre protested that he had a right to
brln<* out the quarrels between mother and
daughter to show the feeling that existed
.between them. Brooke came back with a

protest against the prosecution cross-ex¬

amining and leading their witness.
.'I asked the Court to permit me to lead

this witness," said Mclntyre hotly. "Any
one can see that he is an adverse witness. I
will state that last night he notified me that
he would not stand by what he had said.
He made a statement on September 10, and
I think I have a right to say that I am
taken by surprise by his refusal to stand by
that statement."
Brooke came back by declaring the prose-

the'*defenced 'lie wSa!n|cftha^they had

wmmmmi
ggmms3&*ei
""^.-hafwafsaid'anrt what was done?"

'T)id°yourrenH"i!lx"r on September 10?"

"Did* you^say^ there had boen a row and
you didn't want to get mixed up In It.
'

::\vrlKu«ld on the 10th of!
sT^^^tirsaiaV '

"If you did say it?

".v-jm't in ?»<¦' *»«.»betwc"enthe"defendant and her niMher?
Didn't Mrs. Bliss charge you with ^..P®[ernlty of her daughter's unborn child.

"Did you ever say she did:
"Not 'that I remember.

/V Hail of Questions.
Mclntyre poured in his questions like

shots from a" Catling gun.
answering fire ^objectionsbut the prosecution had tne uciin.

skirmish. I
letter on Sep-"Was your memory any better ou * v

tember 16 than it Is to-day? sneered Jic

1U''xo It has not undergone any change,
said Wilckes. bearing¦ ""2^,. Mrs. Blissaccused^her'daughter of improper conduct

W"ThlsU/ady's moral conduct Is not rele¬
vant here," said Bron^f.t^n JhiP "'wUnossder sulse of an examination tms ^the District-Attorney Is trying to prejUUi

thIt was In This cross fire that Brooke de-

"'"h1;hat yon .ay Is true, yon ar,:UbJ
the father of this woman s children to
send her to an infamous S.^ e.
Without noticing the 8.nd>£? !Rub1ectMclntvre continued on the same .1

of the paternity of Mrs. Flemings chil-

dr"What did Mrs. Bliss say to you about
that?" he insisted.

motion ""I decline to answer the <iuf9"0"-Wilckes sat bolt upright and looked

flft"On the ground that It tends to degrade
you?" asked Mclntyre.
"Yes, on the ground It tends to degrade

me and make me ridiculous."
Prosecution Alleges Motive.

"The people will endeavor to show," said
Mclntvre. "that there were serious dif¬
ferences between this defendant anld
mother and that the cause of the rows
was the relations between this defendantInd this witness. That the quarrels were
constant. We charge that. this defendant «
purpose was to get the S86.0M> that would
come to her on her mother s death, and to
go with this defendant abroad to Japan
U Mrs."Fleming laughed cheerlly. Her^law-yer protested against the District Attoi

^VWosV islo'gi^&efendantjj
now Va^i wrun° the" jury at¬
tention to my argument, as His, Honor wi.i

ln"DidSblsmdefendant tell you that her
mother Insisted on her «grating from
vou?" repeated Mr. Mclntyre.'

"Mrs. Bliss was never opposed to our

'tVy
who told me I should go down to see Mi
* "r'lYike to speak frankly With you,
continued Mr. Sfrfntyre. walking up, to the

"Did vou ever saj to tins u<
- i<1+ jK better not to meet any moreand1 not to'write any more letters to my

l'°An objection saved^he witness from an-

S%r!r.he'3eten,ta.i,." nakedI "ever talk to you about money left bylfa"Dr?was verv much the talk of tUe

ing and myself used to joke about it.
"What did she say about It.

'Vhant'VidnMr^ m'iss say about it in the
hearing of this defendant?

"Did° vo /on theb16th of September?"
T)1. d0jl't unbwith a wail about this

pro^H'cuUon had''no ^ight'to* 11se 'a'statement
made under duress.

statement: 'She"Do vou remember this staiemeui.

upon her mother's death
'..I don't remember.

::r?.yn.S^»n"r°Sn. only I can't

^.K'a meSnfaidum°<£ til. ...tement I.
vour presence?"

Forced to Admit at l^ast.
He shook the statement under the wit-

he bad forgotten over /light. He moodily
answered In the affirmative.
"Do you remember stating to Mr. Mc-

Intyre after hearing this statement read
to you, 'This occurred in March, 1892.' Did
you make the statement last night?"
Wilckes shifted uneasily, started to talk

once or twice and failed, and finally'braced
himself and tried to brazen it out.
"At present," he said, "I have no recol¬

lection, but as you wrote it I suppose I
will have to take your word for it."
"Don't you know you made that state¬

ment?" k
"Yes."
"Well, what was it the defendant said

about that money?"
"I can't remember the exact word£."
"I don't want the exact words, I only

want your best recollection."
"For the present, I don't remember."
"Do you remember saying to me last

evening: 'Mrs. Bliss told me the entire
story in the presence of Alice Fleming, the
defendant' ?"

"I object," cried Brooke, "on the
ground"
"Objection overruled." said the Recorder.
"Yes," said Wilckes helplessly.
"And you don't remember this morning

what you told Mr. Molntyre last, night?"
"I have told you all I remember."
"Didn't you say on the Kith of Septem¬

ber that she had told you about this money
that she would get on her mother's death?"

"I don't know."
"You're not going to evade me," said Mc-

Intyre.
But the witness stuck to his loss of mem¬

ory.
It Was Only "JokinK" Talk.

"What did she say?"
"As a matter of fact, there was so much

talk about it.kind of joking talk.that I
can't remember what the conversation
was."
"Did Mrs. Fleming ever Invoke your aid

to assist her in getting the money before
the death of her mother?'!.
Brooke's objection held this time.
Mclntyre tried to question Wilckes about

the means employed to pass an act through
the Legislature releasing the trust that
held the money. The witness giggled so
that the Recorder took a hand. |
"Your Honor," protested thfl witness,

"there was so much said that I can't re¬

member, except that Mrs. 151iss wanted to
have the act pf the Legislature passed so
that she could* get at this money."
Mclntyre wanted to know who had ad-

vised Wilckes how to dodge answering
questions. The lawyers for the defence
protested that nobody connected with their
side of the case had spoken to the wit¬
ness.

It was time for the noon recess when
this point was reached, and the lawyers
and witness went out of court puffing as

though they had been engaged in severe
physical exercise. Everybody In the court
room showed the effects of the strain, for
the examination had been like lightning in
its rapidity.-that is, everybody except Mrs.
Fleming and Florence Bliss.they were as
fresh colored and merry as school girls at
a picnic.
In the afternoon the examination con¬

tinued in the same way. Mclntyre beating
in his questions like a smith beating an
'anvil, and the witness shifting, evading,
growing hot and cold by turns.
"When was that conversation about that

act of the Legislature?" asked Mclntyre.
Brooke's objection that the witness had

said it was never discussed in the defend¬
ant's presence failed, and Wilckes an¬
swered that it happened in 1893.
"What did the defendant at the bar say

to you about that?"
"That an act should be passed to release

that money."
"How often was it discussed?"
"Perhaps once or twice," said Wilckes,

pulling his beard.
"Was your memory any fresher on Sep¬

tember 16 than It is to-day?"
"As I told you this morning, I do not

think my memory lias changed any."
"Why can't you remember?"
"I object," cried Brooke," this "

"Objection overruled," interrupted the
Recorder.
"I make another objection."
"I overrule that."
"Hut this Is another objection."
"I overrule that, too."
Brooke snorted and subsided.
Mclntyre read some more from the state¬

ment of September 10. Mrs. Fleming had
spoken of the act of the Legislature very
often, and had told Wilckes that in that
way she expected to get possession of the
money.
"Do you remember her saying that?"

asked Mclntyre.
"So far as my recollection is, nothing of

that kind passed between us," said
Wilckes.
"Did you tell her that such a bill cou'.d

not pass the Legislature?"
"Not that I remember."
"Did you tell that to Mr. Miller?"
"Not that I remember."
GoinR- Abroad Was a "Joke."

"Was anything said by this defendant
about going abroad when she got the
money?"
"I was not considering this money; there

was talk about going abroad during all my
acquaintance with her. It was simply a

joke. I talked about going abroad, and,
just like I'd say to any other girl, or wo¬
man, I said that I'd take her along when I
was going."
"Do you know whether at that time this

defendant was impecunious, or otherwise?"
An objection was sustained.
"Did Mrs. Fleming ask you to make in¬

quiries at the office of the City Chamber¬
lain about money on deposit there?"
"No; it was Mrs. Bliss asked me."
Wilckes admitted that the 'defendant and

Florence Bliss called at his office in June,
1805, and that they all left the office to¬
gether. He had written to Mrs. Bliss that
he was going abroad, and they came to his
office to see him off. He was not going, so

when they found he was not 011 the steamer
they went to his office.
"Well, what wits said?"
"We simply laughed about It, and then

we went to a restaurant."
"What was said about money?"
"Money didn't trouble me."
"Did you tell Mrs. Fleming you were

going to Paris or Japan?" -

"No; I told that to Miss Bliss."
Then Mclntyre called Wllckes's atten¬

tion to the morning after Mrs. Bliss's death
and asked him if he remembered receiving
a letter from Mrs. Fleming on that morn¬
ing. He Identified the letter.

"I remember receiving such a letter on

that morning, and I suppose it Is the
handwriting of the defendant." Wilckes
said.
"I hand you another letter. Mr. Wilckes.

and ask you to look at it. Is that in the
handwriting of the defendant?"

"I think it Is."
"Will Your Honor hear me a moment?"

asked Brooke, who had been bouncing
around uneasily.
"No."
"I have a right to be heard."
"Oo on with the question."
"I except to the Court's refusal to hear

my objection."
"Go on with the question."
"Is that Mrs. Fleming's handwriting?"
"I'm not sure; I suppose it's the hand¬

writing of Mrs. Fleming."
"What's that?" askeil Brooke.
"Continue. Mr. District-Attorney," snap-

Iied the Recorder.
"Shall I hear thej answer I asked for?"

asked Brooke.
"No."
"I'm much obliged to Your Honor: I

}iave conduced to the rapid progress of this
trial more than any attorney in it," said
Brooke, before he was crushed.
"Did you ever have this letter in your

possession?"
"I can only tell If I read it."
"The Court has ruled once that he can't

read It now I object to his reading It,"
said Brooke, but nobody minded him.
Wllckes read the letter and announced

It was in the handwriting of Mrs. Fleming.
Later he said he was no handwriting ex¬
pert, and couldn't Identify the letters posi¬
tively.
Brooke was chatting with his associates.
"Do you object, Sir. Brooke?" said the

Recorder, sharply.
"Yes, sir; yes, sir."
"Object to what?" asked the Recorder.
Brooke snorted and sat down.
At last Wllckes was allowed to read all

the letters. Melntyre asked that they be
all admitted in evidence in a bunch.

"I'd consent," said Brooke, "if they had
been gotten in any other way than with a
jimmy and a dark lantern. If anybody but
a policeman had taken them in such a way
they'd call it burglary," said he.
"Did the defendant ever address you aa

Bmil?" asked Melntyre.
"Yes," admitted the witness, sheepishly.
"And what did you call her?"
"I called her Alice."
"Anything else?"
"Yes, Alice and.and Appolonl."
Melntyre went back to the letter sent

Wllckes by Mrs. Fleming on the day of her
mother's death. Answering Brooke's objec¬
tion, he said:

Ig-nored Her Mother's Death.
"This letter shows an absence of feeling,

an absence of grief. The letter asks this
witness to meet her the second night after
her mother was poisoned, and she did not
even mention the death of her mother the
night before."
But an objection was sustained.
"You know where Henkies' drug store

is? With whom did you go there?" Meln¬
tyre next asked.
"Alone."
"Did you ever go there with Florence

Bliss and this defendant?"
"No, sir."
"Did you ever purchase powders there?"
"Yes, sir."
"What did you do with them?"
"Gave them to Mrs. Lockwood, a friend of

Florence Bliss."
"Did you get those powders with or -with¬

out a prescription?"
"Without."
"Did you, at any other time, get drugs

there without a prescription?"
"No, sir."
Wilckes sailed for Europe on March 4, 1893.

Mrs. Fleming and Mrs. Bliss saw him off.
"Did you see or hear a quarrel between

the two on the dock?"
Again Brooke's objection saved the wit¬

ness.
"What did they say?"
"There was no quarrel at all. Mrs. Bliss

was surprised to see the defendant there.
I don't remember what they said."
"Didn't they have a quarrel because Alice

went there to'see you off?"
"Mrs. Bliss said: 'I'm astonished to see

you here; what are you doing here?' that
was all."
"Did you tell Mr. Miller on September 16

that you left them because there was
trouble and you didn't want to be mixed up
In it?"
"I don't remember."

Trip to Jnpan Projected.
Melntyre tried to drag out of Wilckes that

Mrs. Fleming wanted to go to Japan with
him. Mrs. Bliss said she cotild put Alice's
children into St. John's College. Then Alice
said she would go. Wilckes denied the part
referring to the children and insisted that
the talk of going abroad with him was only
a joke.As a wind-up, Melntyre asked Wllckes
to tell how the letters came in the posses¬
sion of the police. "I was asked at the po¬
lice station," grumbled the witness, "for
some letters. Detective McCullough and
Mr. Miller talked to me and went to my
house, leaving me there. I had to sleep
there, and during this time there was a
detective dodging after me all the time.
About 8 o'clock they took me down into
my room. McCullough searched my room
and then we went Into my office. Then he
said to me: 'Now, If you have got any let¬
ters you would better give them up, or 1
will search the office and find thein.' Un¬
der the theat I gave him these letters;
otherwise I would never have given them.
Brooke and Melntyre snarled at each

other a little over this statement, and then
Melntyre announced that he was through
with the witness. Brooke asked to have
all Wiickes's testimony stricken from the
records. After a little argument the Re¬
corder struck out all about the relations
between the witness and Mrs. Fleming and
the paternity of her children. He said that
he would consider whether the eominuntr-n-
tlons relative to the journey abroad should
be thrown out or not, and the jury looked
as solemn as if they really could expunge
those matters from their memories.
This morning Mr. Brooke will try to bring

Wllckes back into line and Melntyre will
then have another go at him.

LOOKS LIKE MRS. FLEMING
Herman Reick Is on Trial for Murder, Also

but His Jury's Composite Nose
Is a Pug.

"The Fleming type exactly!"
That was the exclamation which cam©

from the lips of an elderly man when
Herman Reick was brought into Part IV.
of thp General Sessions yesterday afternoon
to witness <he selection of the twelfth mem¬

ber of the jury which is to try him for
the murder of Amelia Elizabeth Wierth,
his wife.
The murder was committed nearly a

year ago, in Mrs. WIerth's lodgings at
No. 458 East One Hundred and Fifty-first
street. Ileick shot his wife three -times
because, as he said, she was unfaithful
and because she refused to give up certain
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papers relating to the grocery business
which they had lit No. 44< East One Hun¬
dred and Forty-ninth street.
Relpk has been in the Tombs ever since,

and with the prison pallor upon him, with
his emaciated face and long nose, lie did
licnr a Striking resemblance to the woman
in black ' who Is no<v on trial for murder
In another part of the same court. The
entire facial contour of Reick, allowing
for a masculine strength and solidity of
Jaw. bears a striking resemblance to that
of Mrs. Fleming, especially in profile.
Reick does not deny that he killed >2*

wife.the inflict merit calls her Mrs. Wierri.
and she preferred bearing the name of her
first husband even after she had married
Reick. His daughter, six years of ago,
saw the shooting, and will testify against
her,father. Mrs. Elizabeth Bennett, of *!*»,
4(58 East One Hundred and Fiftieth street
was also in the room when Reick drew
his revolver, and heard the shots flred as
she Escaped through a window. She will
also testify.
Three hundred and eight, talesmen were

examined before the jury was filled. Abe
Levy and Thomas I'. Dinnean challenging
every man who was not married. Eleven
jurors had been secured on Monday, Tues-
dnv and Wednesday. William McFadden,
who makes brushes at No. G26 East
Twelfth street, was the twelfth man, the
others being: Matthew Moore, truckman,
No. 505 Tenth avenue; Casper Levy, pic¬
ture frames. No. 3C3 Eighth avenue; Hy-
rfian Nftnnes, clothing. No. IS Catharine
street; William Cullman, wines. No. 43
Broadway; Edward W. Mahle. buyer. No.
659 Western Boulevard; Frank G. Glaser,
grocer, No. 729 Amsterdam avenue; W. J.
Madden, life insurance, No. 52 West
Ninety-fifth street; Charles II. Hllliard,
broker, No. 325 West Fifty-sixth street;
Rul'ns 1). l'iteher. real estate. No. 500
West One Hundred and Forty-fifth street;
John 11. Drew, house mover, No. 348
West Fifteenth street, and Henry D.
Moeller, painter, No. 14S3 Broadway.
Unlike the Fleming jurymen, who were

nicked for straight noses by the defendant
herself, the Reick jury's composite nose
is pug, and weird they are as to whiskers.
Taking of testimony will begin at 10

o'clock this morning. '


